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ROBBER. 
FROM THE GERMAN OF M. VON MESSING. 


FAMILY affairs obliged me to undertake a 
journey to the mountainous region of Bohemia, 
and I arrived without the slightest accident at 
the estate of my uncle in that kingdom. There 
I used generally to spend the evening in walk- 
ing. Inoneof these perambulations night o- 
vertook me in a wood bordering on my uncle’s 
domain, and extending on the contrary side toa 
chain of mountains. My imaginat on was 80 oc- 
cupied with the idea of my,pative land, and the 
dear objects I had left b hat I wandered 
unconsciously from the n awakening 
from this delicious drear d that I had te- 
tally lost my wav ; all m avors to reyain 
the right tract were unava![MMB,and such wes my 
situation, when I heard a sudden rustling near me 
in the thicket. On rais ng my eyes a man stood 
by my side, and enquired whither I was going / 
I replied that I had lost my way, and atthe same 
time mentioned the name of my uncle’s man- 
sion, requesting him to conduct me the nearest 
roadtoit. He pousedafew moments and then an- 
swered: “ "Lis a great way, and I cannot pos- 
sibiy conduct you now ; but if you will accept 
of a night’s lodging i in my house, follow me. 

I hesitated not a moment to accept this pro- 
posal. He walkedalong by my side in profound 
silence, answered none of my questions, and ap- 
peared to be qu te absorbed in thought. At 
length he said—“ You have not been long in 
this kingdom.” No, replied I, but who made 
you acquainted with my situation ‘ “ Yourself.” 
I stood still, and looked at him with the utmost 
astonishment. Myself! cried I, in amaze.— 
“Yes, yourself ; this wood is frequented by rob- 
bers, and you seem notto be afraid. “ Why 
should I be afraid, I have nothing about me that 
can be of any value to robbers.” He now grasp- 
ed my hand with eagerness : “ Young man,” 
sald he, *“ you have nothing to fear ; the robbers 
in this wood never do commit murder.” 

Amidst this conversation, we arrived at the 
door of a habitation concealed in a deep recess 
of the wood. My compan‘on knocked three 
times; urough voice cried from within, “ Who 
is there °°’ “ A son of night,” was the reply of 
my conductor. The door opened ; I saw my- 

elf, by the light of a lamp, in a spacious apart- 
ment, painted black ; the walls were decorated 
with arms ; a few chairs, and two tables, com- 

posed the whole of the furniture. Oneof them 
Stood beneath a looking-glass, was covered with 
a white cloth, and upon it lay a human skull.— 
* Jacob,” said my companion to aman with a 

















frightful physiognomy, “ make a fire in the 
chimney, and bring provision for my guest.” In 
a few moments a fire blazed on the hearth ; he 
took me by the hand, and we seated ourselves 
before it. 

I had now for the first time an opportunity 
of examining this extraordinary man. I must 
candidly confess that I never beheld a more per- 
fect model of manly beauty, but never were the 
characters of the most profound sorrow and af- 
fliction so legibly inscribed on any brow. 

No sooner did our conversation commence, 
than esteem and astonishment took possession 
of my seul; néver had! met wit! a man who 
combined such a variety of attainments: he 
passed with periect ease from one subject to 
another, and it appeared ws tho’ he had devoted a 
whole life to the study ofeach. Meanwhile, a 
clock that stood inthe nextroom, strucktwelve, 
and atthe same time I heard the reportof agun 
from without. I started. “ That is the signal 
for dinner, (seid my host ;) we turn day into 
night, anit night into dey. You will sit down 
with the refuse of mankind...with a band of rob- 
bers, but you have noth' “x” tO fear. At the ta- 
ble of kings you may often eat with greater yil- 
lains, and the rights of hospitality are with us 
sacred and inviolable.’ 

He took me by the hand; a table was spreatl 
beneath a moss-grey oak in the front of the hut. 
I seated myself beside my host ; eighteen other 
persons partook of the simple repast, seasoned 
only by the narratives oi the leader. All listen- 
ed attentively to him; there was nothing that 
could be construed into the slightest breach of 
di corum, but the conversation was such as you 
scarcely expect to find in the most polished pri- 
vate houses. 

The repast being finished, IT returned with 
my former compznion alone to the apartment 
we had quitted. Our conversation was renew- 
ed, but not with the same =e ity : my host 





had become more zrayec, anc 
bore the character of ham misanthropy. I 
was struck witht! e unusual colourof his room, 
and at length askei—“ Why did you choose 
black, that colour makes one sad, and it is our 
duty to be cheerful.” “ right, (replied 
he, ina sarcastic, but by no 
tone.) You are right if you speck of yourselia 
but as for me, I know joy only by name; tome 
that ‘sensation has long been a stranger. You 
look at these walls ; their black colour excite: 

your surprise ;— it 1s the colour of my fate, and 
—QOh! that it were also the colourof my heart! 
An extraordinary wish '—It only appears so to 
you.—With a black heart I had perhaps been 
happy snow Lam wreiched,inexpressibly wretch- 
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the same time po'nting to it with a terrific look 
and distorted features.)—It is my all, continu- 
ed he ; when in the hours of serious meditation 
I stand before it, and the thoughtthat I teo shall 
cease to exist, ar'ses in my soul, then alone am 
I rich, richer than your princes, or the grectest 
of fortune’s favorites. They loose, I gain ;—to 
them death is terrible, to me it is a blessing — 
To die, never to wake more ! what a delightiul 
thought, on which I can never contemplate c- 
nough. I shall once sleep, and those serpents 
with me that prey upon my vitals! W hoever 
shakes my faith In annihilation,: obs me of felici- 
ty! Oh, there are moments in which it would 
be happiness to be deprived of reason ! a fear- 
ful truth, which in the daysof prosperity I could 
not have believed. Sorrow andunguish impress 
deeper wrinkles on the brow than the tooth of 
ume—but they are not mortal.” 

The clock now struck two. My host shud- 
dered. “ Already so late ?” said he, and added 
ina milder tone—*“ Pardon me, stranger, for 
having so‘long cheated you of your rest; n that 
room my bedis p:epured for you; sicep and 
be not afraid.” 

I cordially grasped his right hand—* You 
have told me too much, said 1; you have excit- 
ed my curiosity ; may I entreat you to commu- 
hicate to me your history ?” But heavens !— 
what request had 1 made ! his features assum- 
edaterrific appearance—his look was that of 
despair. 

“ My history, (replied he witha ghastly smile) 
would not luli you to pleasing dreamis; it would 
make the hzirof your head stand on end; 
would cause you to repent your request, and 
never will I violate the rights of hospitality. I 
wish my guests to sleep in peace beneath my 
roof: but to-morrow, before vou depart, you 
shall hear the history of my life—short, but not 
agrecable as a moment of pleasure.” 

I went and threw myself upon the bed, but 
was unable to sleep. From time to time I heard 
a noise in the hut, and then aguin profound s!- 
At last the clock struck five ; 
restrain mvself no loneer, sprun 
c pene d the do 
10st was still seated before the 
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lence. I could 
up from the 
ch ainbe r. My 
chimney, with 
hed ashes. “You 
)—is this dwelling doom- 
slee cepator n every eye £” He then 
down beside him, and a simple 
rustic breakfast soon fhade its appeerance. Gur 
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was about seven o’clock when I prepared to de- 
part; for I would not ior the wealth of both the 
Indies have reminded him of a promise which 
seemed to give him so much pain. ™ Then 
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at home all my friends will be under apprehen- 
sions on my account.” “ You are right ; for 
they know that this is the retreat of robbers ; 
but wait a few moments.” He then ordered a 
couple of horses to be saddled, and led me back 
to my seat. 

“ Young man, (said he in agrave and solemn 
tone) I will keep the promise I gave you, and 
you shall know the history of my life. I am the 
only son of 2 man of high rank in this kingdom. 
My father, who was very rich, ex pended large 
sums on my education, and I flatter myself that 
they were not thrown away. I shall pass over 
the early years of my life, which cannot have a- 
ny interest for you, and shall begin my narrative 
w th my leaving the academy. On my returnI 
received promotion, and in a few years had the 
fairest prospects of being called to conduct the 
helm of the state. Insatiable pride swayed the 
bosom. of my father ; he loved me only because 
my progressive elevation was flattering to that 
passion. Such was my situation ; surrounded 
with br'lliant prospects, I, arrogant boy, imagi- 
ned I could read the book of futurity, forgetful 
that the wisest of men cannot predict with cer- 
tainty the events of the next minute. I saw a 
young female belonging to the lower class of 
the people. That inexpressible passion which 
has precipitated many a useful statesman, ma- 
ny a valiant warrior, from the pinnacle of glory, 
took entire possession of my heart. At first I 
employed every possible expedient to subdue 
her virtue :—she repulsed me with contempt, 
and the fire burned still more fiercely. I threw 
myself at the feet of my father, and implored his 
consent to our union. “ Are you mad ?” thun- 
dered he, spurning me from him, “a drab from 
the scum of the people my daughter-in-law ! 
rather could I see you and her on the gallows, 
than at the altar.” What room had I now for 
hope ? half a year passed away : I saw her sel- 
dom, but my passion daily increased in violence. 
In more tranquil hours, I certainly advanced 
every possible objection that could be made a- 
gainst such an union ; but what influence has 
cold reason over a heart replete with glowing 
passions’ Vanquished at length inthis conflict, 
I fled with her to one of the remotest provinces 
of the kingdom, where the hand of the priest u- 
nited us. With the little money I had taken 
with me I purchased a small farm. Here Ro- 
salia and myself lived by the labor of our hands. 
‘These were the halcoyn days of my life! Be- 
Neath the lowly roof of my cottage I enjoyed 
greater happines, than the prince with his dia- 
dem, or the hero crowned with laurels. But 
let us hasten over these scenes. At the expira- 
tion of a year I pressed a pledge of our love to 
my bosom, and for two more blissful years con- 
tinued to taste the delights of conjugal and pa- 
ternal love, out of the cup of human felicity.— 
One evenin®, on my return from the chase, 1 
found my futher at home wth my wife. This 
spectacle excited sensations which t is impos- 
sible to express. Rosalia penetrated with grat- 
jtude, was embracing his knees, my little boy 
was bathing his hand with tears of infantile love. 
Joy threw me senseless on his bosom, for his 
consent was alone wanting to complete the mea- 
sure of my happiness. Ina word, it was the 
ereatest festival that filial love and gratitude e- 
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ver celebrated. But,—pardon me, stranger, I 
scarcely know how to proceed.—In three days 
my wife and child died of poison, given them by 
my father ; and on the fourth, died that father, 
by the dagger of his son! Adieu, stranger.” 

He pressed my hand at parting; the copious 
tears trickled from his large blue eyes, and at- 
tested the truth of his narrative. “ Adieu ! that 
was the skull of my wife.” I departed ; at the 
door I stopped, and once more turned towards 
him—*“ Will you never return again to the so- 
ciety of men ?”’—* Never: all that could impart 
felicity is consigned to the grave ; and, besides, 
I am more serviceable here than I should be a- 
mong you. Iam the captain of a band of rob- 
bers ; they now only venture to plunder, where- 
as, were it not for me, they would assuredly 
murder too.” 

I left him, accompanied by his servant, arriv- 
ed at the skirt of the wood, whence | easily found 
my way back to the mansion of my uncle. 

Most certainly there are men, guilty of the 
greatest crimes, who are proudly condemned 
by the multitude, but who, were we acquainted 
with their history, would not only be found de- 
serving of indulgence, but perhaps of esteem. 
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ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS. 





For the Guardian. 
Messrs. Printers, 


I send for publication a few remarks on the 
letters of Junius. H. 


THE LETTERS OF JUNIUS. 

IT has been said by a very celebrated writer, 
that ‘* we must look to the ancients for elegant 
composition.” Undoubtedly many of their pro- 
ducttons were highly polished, uniting original 
genius with forcible expression But it is un- 
necessary to refer to them as the criterion of 
excellence since the appearance of Junius’ Let- 
ters. Among these are the most distinguished 
Essays ever written in the English language. 
W hat purity and simplicity of stile, at the same 
time what fire and energy—like a resistless 
torrent he forces his way,impressing conviction 
and defeat on the minds of his opponents. How 
majestic he appears in the whole course of his 
letters—not boasting triumphantly of his abili- 
ties, but keeping his adversary at a distance in 
a strain of manful elocution. His sentences 
appear not to be labored ; dignity and decorum 
seem to attend his steps, whilst aided by his nu- 
merous powers, he effects every favorite desire. 

— + = 
For the Guardian. 
Reflections on the inconsiderate practice of exagerating 
trivial rumors. 

VARIOUS and inconsistent are the evils which are 
at present prevalent in society ; among which may be 
classed the ridiculous and injurious folly of exagerat- 
ing reports of the most trivial nature, and it is at once 
a subject exciting the surprise and pity of every reflect- 
ing mind, that in a country which boasts of its advanc- 
ed state to civilization and refinement, this practice 
should prevail to such an alarming degree. It is an e- 
vil not the® characteristic of any peculiar sex or age, 
but pervades every circle, male or female, old or young. 

This magnifying propensity of the tongue is such, 
that any rumor, however trifling in its nature, or in its 
foundation however slender, receives in its circulation 
s¢ many amendments, alterations and additions, that it 
too often wounds with anguish the unconscious bosom 
of a fellow being.— How often are idle reports buzzing 








about our ears ; how often are we attracted by a tale, 
which, when traced to its origin, we would find pre- 
dicatéd on an “ airy nothing.” Particular places are 
very favorable to the dissemination of slander, such as 
coffee-houses, hotels, barber-shops, &c. all which gen- 
erate reports to such a degree that they have become 
notorious as receptacles for all kinds of news, as well 
political g@#private ; and even tea-parties may be con- 
sidered as a fpagig@frl source for furnishing private and 
zon, and it is only necessary (in or- 
-extensive circulation) to hint, in fe- 
#at “the story was told you in perfect 
hat you would be sorry to have it men- 
Let it be remembered then, that when 
dious in theirsnature, are gone forth, 
stinguished rank (in spite of demonstra- 
‘ closet of suspicion.”—Before, then, we 
advance ene step farther in this execrable path, we 
should consider its direful effects ; we should call to 
our remembrance the Christian’s aphorism---** Do to 
others as you would wish others to do unto you,” and. 
then ask ourselves whether we have conformed to this 
maxim ; whether we deserve the appellation of Christ- 
tans—in short, whether we could indure to have our 
reputations lacerated and made the sport of every pet- 
ty retailer of columny, the effects of which might des- 
cend to posterity, and expose us to the derision and 
scorn of a scoffing world for actions, which, if correct- 
ly understood, wouldygpver have merited the slightest 
imputation. ATTICUS. 
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Guardian. 
GMENT. 


e grow wiser.” 

lsehood,” cried my uncie 
air and walking across the 
room with conside agitation---* It is a base at- 
tempt to mislead our $€nses, and to induce a belief that 
our great grandfathers were little better than fools and 
ideots.—In what have we improved ?”— 

** In the arts and sciences---in politeness,” answered 
my brother James 

“« In hypocrisy and deceit,” replied my uncle----** the 
simplicity and innocence of former ages are swallow- 
ed up in Juxury, idleness and dissipation-----and mark 
my words,” continued my uncle, looking sternly at my 
brother, and with an air importance, “ they will be the 
ruin of our nation Greece and Rome were destroy- 
ed by their influence, and America may perhaps too 
soon follow their example.” 

** These evils you complain of,” mildly answered 
my brother, ‘* are ina great degree inseparable from 
a great commercial people.” 

** Then destroy your commerce,” said my uncle 

** And become like the Chinese---alike ignorant, 
slavish and superstitious,” rejoined my brother.— 

“« Better, a thousand times, be ignorant than mise- 
rable,” exultingly exclaimed my uncle-— 

** Truly, then, (said my brother) according to your 
notion, ignorance must be the mother of happiness.” -— 
The news-boy here ente:ed the roon . 

THE NEWSPAPEK. 

It was the Philadelphia Aurora.---My uncle had uni- 
formly been consistent in his politics. He, however, 
detested violence and scurrility on either side. 

** It would be no harm,” cried my uncle Thomas, 
*‘to burn one half the newspapers on the contingnt.” 

** They serve to instil a spirit of enquiry,” answered 
my brother 

“‘ They serve,” replied my uncle with some warmth, 
‘* to set up one half of the nation against the other---- 
they serve the devil” 

** Surely, my dear uncle,” said my brother in a soft 
tone of voice, ** you are no enemy to the /iberty of the 
press” 

** But to its /icentiousness I am,” said my uncle---- 
look at the present state of things.---One paper tells 
you, that a writer high in the confidence of the admin- 
istration at Washington, positively assures his corres- 
pondent at New-York, that Mr. Rose’s mission has 
términated in nothing except disgust— Another pa- 
per tells you, and in terms equally certain, that his 
mission has been successful—nay, they even add that 
Mr. Jefferson’s plush breeches have become of a Rose 
colour—A third paper tells you that Burr is at the 
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head of 10,000 men, and that nine English men ef war 
are inthe Chesapeake ;—while a fourth assures you 
it is mere idle rumor—And are we to Call this the lib- 
erty of the press ?” | ; 

“ But my dear uncle’——What my brother intend- 
ed to have said is not now to be ascertained, for he 
was surprised with the alarming cry of “ Fire /” which 
entirely interrupted this conversation. 

—= +a 
For the Guardian. 


TO ABONA. ; 
Agreeable to your request, I shall now avail myself 
in coming to a conclusion on the affair of your over- 
ture ; and since I am thus dragooned to the duscus- 
gion of a subject which, to every reflecting mind, must 
appear of the first importance, I hope it will not be 
deemed indecorous on the part of a female to assign 
her reasons for a non-compliance. With unreserved- 
ness and candor, property, it seems, is the pivot on 
which our disagreement turns ; and, with a sarcastic 
air, you tell me that that alone constitutes my happi- 
ness. Futile as this consideration may appear in your 
estimation, to me it is a primary one, and, in a limited 
sense, preponderates against every other consideration. 
The stale and hacneyed doctrine that love alone ought 
to ride triumphant in the matrimonial car, is a tenet 
that I have long exploded from my creed. A state of 
independence is the citadel of lite which renders the 
mind invulnerable to the attacks of the numberless e- 
vils arising from penury and indigence. Placed on 
this elevated ground, our temporal enjoyments afford 
a double relish, and we are enabled to glide down the 
current of time with security and delight. Such are 
the ideas I possess in regard to a situation which pla- 
ces us beyond the reach of the iron-hand of poverty.— 
In the event of an alliance, I have, in justice, an un- 
doubted claim to an equivalent with my patrimony, 
which cannot be very distant, as the demise of my 
A... must soon be looked for. This consideration 
will ever prevent me from falling into an error which 
is too frequently charged home upon my sex, namely, 
that of uniting into the conjugal state more from ne- 
cessity than choice, in order that their wants may be 
provided for.---Yet, from the hints which I have drop- 
ped, I would not be understood as being opposed to 
marriage on other grounds than those I have recited. 
1am well aware of the forlorn and pitiable condition 
of an old maid, and her difficulty in making, with pro- 
per grace, a transition from the gayer walks of life to 
the solitary shades of retirement.-- In future I flatter, 
myself you will give me no further trouble with your 
communications either througe the medium of a paper 
or otherwise, for candidly, a wife, in my humble epin- 
ion, is the last article you ought to enquire for, while, 
in these calamitous times, you remain destitute of the 
one thing needful. As for me, I shall ever rank it in 
point of worth, next to the cardinal virtues.— Adieu. 
MIRA. 


2 + Gen | 
For the Guardian. 
An infallible remedy for Low Spirits. 


Take two ounces of seeds of resolution, properly 
mixed with the oil of good conscience ; infuse into it a 
large spoonful of the salt of patience: cistil very care- 
fully a composing plant called others’ woes, which you 
will find in every part of the garden of life, growing 
under the broad leaf of disguise, add a small quantity, 
and it greatly assist the salt of patience in its op- 
eration :—gather a handful of the dlossoms of hope, 
sweeten them properly with a syrup made of the da/m 
of providence, and, if you can get any seed of true 

riendship, you will have the most valuable medicine 
that can a administered. But you must be careful to 
get the seed of true friendship, as there is a weed that 
very much resembles it, called se/f-interest, which will 
spoil the whole composition.—Make the ingredients 
up into pills, which may be called pills of comfort ; 
they may be taken night and morning, by which a éom- 
plete cure will be speedily effected. 





4 second Midas.—A London paper states, that the 
Prince of Peace, the fevorite of the Queen of Spein, is 
the richest subject in Europe (and perhaps inthe whele 
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Court of Errors.— During the present session of the 
Legislature, the Senate, in the capacity of a Court of | 
Errors, have been much occupied in the discussion of 
causes of much magnitude in va/ue, and of infinite im- 
portance in principle--We have witnessed a display 
of talents, ingenuity and eloquence, scarce ever ex- 
ceeded in this state. The deep research of a Pendle- 
ton, the acuteness and legal knowledge of a Harrison, 
and the irresistable oratory of an Emmett and a Hoff- 
man, (which, like atorrent, bore every thing before it) 
have in succession claimed our attention, and filled us 
with rapture and astonishment.——In the cause of Com- 
fort Sands, at the suit of his creditors, and that of Ro- 
gers and Cruger, (in which two causes the aggregate 
amount of property in dispute falls little short of a 
Million of Dollars) every exertion of counsel was 
roused into action, and every possible argument ad- 
vanced. We feel indeed happy to see such able ad- 
vocates atthe bar. Our rights, while deposited in such 





hands, need never labor under catseless apprehen- 
sion.—- Happy is that country where the laws are 
obeyed, its professors respected, and its courts of jus- 
tice open to the claims.of all parties, when founded in 
honesty and right—Away then with the visionary no- 
tions of Arbitration Laws, &c. onlv fitted to break the 
great barrier which protects innocence from oppres- 
sion, and justice from chicanery and abuse. 
—— 

Our Commerce.—Amid the different Decrees of Na- 
poleon, George the 3d, and King Louis of Holland, our 
commerce would he subject to seizure upon no pre- 
tence whatsoever except that of daring to appear on the 
ocean. These decrees, in fact, (if carried into execu- 
tion) would annihilate thé trade of the United Siates 
with foreign powers. 

a 

The Mammoth.—It is a fact, now well ascertained, 
that the race of these extraordinary animals is not ex- 
tinct. One has been found on the borders of the fro- 
zen Ocean ; the head weighed 400 lbs. the horns 9 1-2 
feet long, and weighing also 400 lbs. the back 10 1-2 
feet high, and its length 16 1-2 feet. 





FOREIGN ARTICLES. 

New Expedition /—By an English paper it appears 
anew expedition, of a formidable nature, is preparing 
by the British, its destination not known. Sir Sidney 
Smith is to be employed in the service. 

—_—_ 

Another Expedition /—The expedition under the 
command of Licutenant General Sir George Prevost, 
sailed from Portsmouth, ( Eng.) on the 15th Februa- 
ry. The 7th, 8th, 13th, and 23d regiments of foot, ac- 
companied him. The force is to be augmented by the 
98th, 99th, 101st, and 10th royal veteran battalions at 
Halifax. Total---10,000 men. 


— 

Information prohibited —The British house of Lords 
have prohibited all strangers from taking notes of de- 
bates in that body. 

— 

Russian Navy.—The last return of the Russian mar- 
itime force is as follows :——43 sail of the line, 24 frig- 
ates, 59 cutters, brigs, &c. 226 smaller vessels :---To- 
tal, 352 vessels of war. 

DOMESTIC. 

Important intelligence.—By a letter from Washing- 

ton, of the 19th inst. it appears thet Mr. Rose’s mis- 





world) being worth upwards of One Hundred Millions 
*f Dollars 


sion has at length terminated, he having refused to 
enter upon the negociation unless the interdicting pro- 
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clamation was rescinded, altho’ our goverment ofler- 
ed to treat on the affair of the Chesapeake as a subject 
distinct from the other causes of complaint. It also ap- 
pears that the President is about to lay before Con- 
gress a communication, (the bare reading of which 
will occupy two days) containing all the documents 
with relation to the French and British negotiations 
snd correspondence, in short, every paper from the 
commencement of Munroe’s embassy in Europe, to 
termination of Rose’s mission in America, including 
Armstrong and Campagny’s letters :--the nation will, 
of consequence, be possessed of ull the facts connected. 
with our foreign relations, and the circumstances lead- 
ing to the adoption of the Embargo, as well as the oth- 
er acts of our general government. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

‘ A. M” having been casually mislaid, must be our 
apology for its not appearing this week., The writer 
may be assured of our attention to its insertion. 
The lines to a ‘ Weeping Willow’ may admit of some 
improvement. We think the last line, 

‘ To follow virtue and her paths to tread,” 
would appear something like tautology—We wish 
the writer to revise this piece. 

Ow'ng to a press of other matter, which we had 
on hand, we are necessarily obliged to postone the fa- 
vor of ‘ H W. £2, until our next. 

We return thanks to ‘ P.C. Esg, for his good in- 
tentions towards us, and assure him that we shall 
profit by his friendly hints ~We do not think, howev- 
er, that any thing further should appear on the subject 
of which he treats. 

‘ S$. will be inserted in our next. 





MARRIED—At Johnstown, onthe 13th inst. by 
the Rev. Mr. Hosack, M ATT HI Ae Set H. 
Esq. to Miss NANCY RUST, daughter Amazi 
Rust, Esq. both of that place. hah 

DIED, suddenly, on Monday the 15thinst. at the 
seat of Gilbert R. Livingston, Esq: at Red-Hook, Mr. 


JOHN KANE yesens late of this city, in the 73d year 





of his ages 

a evening, the 16th instant, of @ 
consum Mr. JOHN K. GOULD, [formerly of 
Albany ] the senior publisher of this paper, in the 28th 


year of his age.—In speaking of the good name of this 
young man, there is no danger of incurring the imputa- 
tion which often rests on eulogium of this kind—that 
of bestowing praise on the unworthy, at the expence 
of truth and justice. The character of the deceased is 
not of that desperate and forlorn cast, which relies on 
the breath of partial or affected friendship to laud its 
worth to the world : His eulogy is imprinted on the 
recollections of all who knew him. Like the rest of us, 
he had foibles—but few of us, like him, obscure them 
by our virtues.—Western ( Canandaigua_) Repository. 
a ——>. 


~ NEW HAT STORE. 
RICHARD VAN KLEECK, 


No. 18, Court-STREET, 
NFORMS his friends and the public that he 
has opened his Hat Store, at two doors 
north of the Court-House : Where he has now 
on hand, and is constantly manufacturing, a gen- 
eral assortment of the most fashionable PLain 
and Mititrary HATS; which will be dispos- 
ed of onthe most reasonable terms.—He re- 
spectfully solicits the favors of the nublic, and 
will be happy to receive and attend to all orders 
in his line. 
N. B. Old Hats trimmed and repaired at the 
shortest notice, and on moderate terms. 











Albany, Februgry 27, \808. 
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76 Che Guardian. 
=e atl 3 tee >: ae 
Ti I ht th , ret h . *d 
POE v RY. Te hak Axtaitie etcve of banana 
—— 7. 74 rr = ste nee But mark ; 


Dear Guardy, 


Your humble Poet, much gratified with the sight of 


his preface in print, sendeth you more of his wonder- 
ful productions—and signeth himself, your’s ever, 
Tovey TuNBUT. 
THE ARGUMENT. 
Toby moraligeth—Talketh quite sensibly—Telleth a 
story of a man and woman, or, an angel and devil. 
ProGressive are the steps which lead to vice, 
Which fools witn onward pace are tracing ; 
Hobbling and tripping, as on paths of ice, 
To reach some pleasure they think worth embracing. 
But, «h ! illusive, visionary sprite, 
No sooncr does the poor deluded wretch 
Extend his arms thy fancied form to catch, 
Phan off you vanish into vapor’d night. 
But soon, too soon, thy vot’ries reach their goal, 
Too soon they find their active pow’rs destroy’d, 
(Their every virtue from their hearts decoy *d) 
And cobs ct only to thy davk control. 


Hence ! dev’lish hag ; no more torment the world, 
Go, with thy imps, and be to darkness hurl’d : 
But, reader, lest you think this stuff too stale, 
fust stop a moment and [Pil tell a tale— 
A man h e a tippling wife, 
(A most uncommon thing) 
Who poison’d all his sweets of life 
By sweet’ning too much sling. 


ad one 


an bad bought a china mug, 
(Sad cause of all their wrangle) 

\nd at the bottom lay quite snug 
A dev'lish pretty angel. 


The Y) 


One night the man had got the mug well fill’d 
With soirething stronger than old Adam’s ale, 
A kind of liguepthat had been well ’still’d, 
But not ¥e too long from my tale, 
P "Twas Brandy ; 








d make | e’en old Saint Coniac laugh ; 
tort Tae the stuff to quaft 
ee Quite handy. 


She saw with joy ‘Mee CUP, — 


And seiz’d and drank the contents up, 

The husband saw it---begg’d, and curs’d, and swore, 
Call’d his wife every ugly name but-———, 

Which delicacy would not suffe ridinzortter 
Though sometimes would his tongue so rudely itch, 
Phat, mounted tiptoe on his lips, * You b—,” 

Would die away in a low growling mutter. 


So pass’d their days away in brawling strife 
‘Dill the poor man ‘quite weary of his life . 
Thus spoke, 
In tones too serious for a joke : 


‘« For heavy’ns sake tell me wife, what makes you hug 


‘ So closely to your pouting lips that mug ?” 
The wife all blooming v, rosy asa br ide, 
Thus to her husband lisping ly reply’d : 


‘* Why dearest husband, when this mug you bro’t home, 


** I did espy an ange/ at the bottom, 
‘ With face so round, so fair, so chubby, 
‘*] priz’d it fur above a ruby, 
‘* And often drank all up to view it : 
* Had you but bought a common mug, 
“ Or e’en a simple, poor brown jug, 
** T should not do it.” 


O’er iD) ‘d to find the ange ‘id log 
Was the sole eause of all bis trouble, 
He seiz’d fast on the brittle mug. 
And broke it like a bubble. 
Then quite determin’d to destroy the evil 
OF which his wife complain’d, 
tle went and purchas’d one in which the devil 
Was at the bottom chain’d. 
Ah! ‘twas not dewi/s tempted Eve to sin, 
« But some vile ange flitting through the sky, 


*Plomp in a brandy mug had soused in, 
When he (no doubt) was most infernal dry ; 
W here she espv'd his phiz, like brandy bottle, 


* And being 


d sinn’d, by ligt’nine to his prattte.” 





Anticipations all are vain, 
The chicks of a disorder’d brain, 
Hatch’d in the dark— 
So sooner had come the mug and devil, 
(Or devil and mug) for twas brimm’d up with wine, 
The woman seiz’d it, and, with aspect civil, 
Drank off (well pleas’d) the juices of the vine. 
O reader! think in what amaze he stood ; 
(The man) all quaking like an aspen le af, 
While from his eyes ran down the pearly flood, 
And terror struck he thus express’d his....gri¢f : 
‘* Why wife, why wife, what devil’s in you now ? 
« You sure will get as drunk as David’s sow.” 
** None,” cries the wife, ‘* but he that looks so grim, 
‘** So snugly stow’d away inside the cup, 
‘© Think you I’d leave the precious stuff tor him ? 
‘* No, mister devil, you don’t get a drop.” 
—2 + o—~ 


Arithmatical Question—for solution. 


AN honest man a horse did buy, 
That was both lame and poor : 
A golden eagle was the price, 
And two good dollars more. 


This horse he fed with corn and hay, 
Till he seem’d wond’rous seund ; 

When meeting with another chap, 
He sold him for ten pound. 

By which he lost ha/f the prime cost, 
One fourth the keeping too ; 

What did the keeping stand him in 
What did he lose say you ? 


‘ 
——— 


On some Snow falling on the Bosom of a Lady. 


The envious snow, from yonder realms of day, 
For rival fame on Susan’s bosom lay ; 

But, grived to see her heart more white appear, 
It mourn’d itself into a trembling tear. 


—+e— 
Letters of an Italian Nun and an English Gen- 
tleman. Translated from the French of J. J. 
Rousseau. 
LETTER XI. 
TO ISABELLA. 


** IF you could behold, but for a moment, the mel- 
ancholy situation to which your silence has reduced 
me, you would accuse your heart for not having dic- 
tated some few lines of pity to me. If you are at 
Jength determined not to enliven me into hope, it can- 
not, surely, be necessary to your happiness, that your 
neglect should depress me into despair. Wherefore 
must I curse the day when I first set my foot on these 
shores ? Why do you force me to execrate the hour 
that gave me birth, and make it the second wish of my 
heart, that my eyes had never beheld the sun »—Know, 
Isabella, and I call every power of heaven to bear me 
witness, no consideration in nature, no human tic, no 
earthly temptation, shall divorce me from the spot 
which contains all that is dear to me in the world.— 
I will breathe the same vir that you breathe, and enjoy 
the melancholy pleasure of contemplating your prison, 
till the flame which gives me life shall consume me. 
---My native country shall receive me no more ; the 
mother that doats on me shall no more embrace her 
son. The love of you, all cruel as you are, makes me 
unnatural without remorse, aid absorbs every feeling 


that has hitherto been the claim of friendship and of 


duty.—I have no sensibilities but for you ; my grave 
will not be far distant from yours ;--- yet a little while, 
and your barbarity shall be glutted with its victim. 
Alas !---mine were the fairest hopes ; fortune smil- 
eddavishly upon me, and a bright scene of prosperity 
surrounded me ; but you have conjured up a cloud 
which obscures the goodliest prospect that ever gave 
splendor to early life, and have bribed fate to blast ev- 
ery expectation of happiness.----Crue] Isabella! the 
most inexorable tyrant does not refuse bread and wa- 
ter to the criminal whom he has consigned to the dun- 
geon ?” ( Tobe continued. ) 





SCRAP IANA. 


Lord Chesterfield.—¥inding the infirmities 
of age creeping upon him, his lordship was one 
day complaining to Mrs. Ann Pitt, the great 
Lord Chatham’s sister, that he was afraid he 
was becoming an old woman. “TI am heartily 
glad of it, my Lord,” repeated that lively and 
acute lady, “I was afraid that you were becom. 
ing an o/d man, which your Lordship knows is 
a much worse thing.” 

sian 

Close reasoning. -—Dr. S— wrote a very smal] 
hand, and crowded a great deal into his pages 
to save expense of paper.—His friend once re- 
turned him a manuscript which the Doctor had 
written, with this compliment—* If you reason 
as closely as you write you are invincible.” 

—_— 

Lhe sevenreasons.——A minister having chang. 
ed his religion for a good benefice, was greatly 
blamed by his friends for thus deserting them. 
Ile assured them he had seven unanswerable 
reasons to give for his conduct. Being asked 
what they were? He answered— 4 wife and 
six children,” 





Sceciiosie 

Singular Com fort.—Boileau one day met the 
servant of his friend, who had been long and fre- 
quently afflicted with the gout. On enquiring 
how his master was (whom he knew to be of a 
quick temper) the valet replied that his master 
was then under a fit of his old complaint.~ 
“ He swears a good deal then,” said the poet. 
“ Oh! yes, sir,” said the valet with much sim- 
plicity, * it is the only comfort my poor master 
has in his illness.” 

en 

Some vain coxcomb had teéized Voltaire a 
long while by writing letters to him, in hopes of 
getting an answer tothem. Voltuire sent him 
this short one :— 

‘“‘ Sir—I have now been dead agreat while.— 
Dead men you know do not answer letters. 

“ Your humble serv’t, Voltaire.” 


25,000 Dollars Mighest Prize. 


-— 


WHOLE, HALF & QUARTER 
TICKETS, 


In the Lirerarure LorteEry, No. VI, For 
Sale by DANIEL STEELE, at his Bookstore, 
sign of the Briss, a few doors south of the 
Court-House. 

Albany, Nov. 21, 1807. * 








DURABLE INK.—rFoR MARKING LINEN 

A quantity (warranted to be of the best qual: 
ity) can be had at the Office of the Guardian, 
in phials, either by the dozen or single. 
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